100          THE TALE OF  BEOWULF

A folk-bale so longsome.    By such do thou learn

thee,
Get thee hold of man-valour: this tale for thy

teaching

Old in winters I tell thee.    'Tis wonder to say it,
How the high God almighty to the kindred of

mankind
Through his mind the wide-fashion'd deals wis

dom about,                                        -   -

Home and earlship; he ownetK the wielding of all.
At whiles unto love he letteth to turn
The mood-thought of a man that is mighty of

kindred,

And in his land giveth him joyance of earth, mo
And to have and to hold the high ward-bur   01

men,
And sets so 'neath his wielding the dealr   f th?

world,

Dominion wide reaching, that he himself may not
In all his unwisdom of the ending b^otiink him.
He wonneth well-faring, nothing him wasteth
Sickness nor eld, nor the foe-sorrow to him
Dark in mind waxeth, nor strife any where,
The edge-hate, appeareth; but all the world for

him
Wends as he willeth, and the worse naught he

wotteth.